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acknowledged that he should not  have bled rne, had he
suspected the  smallpox,   which  broke  out  a day  after,
He  afterward purged me, and applied leeches, and God
knows what this would have produced, if the spots had
not appeared, for he was thinking of bleeding me again.
They now kept me warm in bed for sixteen days, tended
by a vigilant   Swiss  matron,   whose   monstrous   throat,
when I sometimes awakened out of unquiet slumbers, would
affright me.    After the  pimples were come forth, which
were  not many, I had much  ease as to pain,   but infi-
nitely afflicted with heat and noisomeness.      By   God's
mercy,  after five weeks' keeping my  chamber,   I went
abroad.    Monsieur Saladine and his lady sent me many re-
freshments.    Monsieur Le Chat, my physician, to excuse
his letting me bleed, told me it was so burnt and vicious
as it would have proved the plague, or spotted fever, had
he proceeded by any other method.    On my recovering
sufficiently to go abroad, I dined at Monsieur Saladine's,
and in the afternoon went across the water on the side
of the lake,  and took a lodging that stood  exceedingly
pleasant, about half a mile from the city for the better
airing; but I stayed only one night,  having no company
there, save my pipe; so, the next day, I caused them to
row me about the lake as far as the great stone, which
they call NEPTUNE'S ROCK, on  which they say sacrifice
was anciently offered to him.    Thence,  I landed at cer-
tain cherry gardens and pretty villas by the side of the
lake,   and   exceedingly  pleasant.    Returning,    I   visited
their conservatories of fish; in which  were trouts of six
and seven feet long, AS THEY AFFIRMED.

The Rhone, which parts the city in the midst dips into
a cavern underground, about six miles from it, and after-
ward rises again, and runs its open course, like our Mole,
or Swallow, by Dorking, in Surrey. The next morning
(being Thursday) I heard Dr. Diodati preach in Italian, '
many of that country, especially of Lucca, his native
place, being inhabitants of Geneva, and of the Reformed
religion.

The town lying between Germany, France, and Italy
those three tongues are familiarly spoken by the inhab-
itants^ It is a strong, well-fortified city, part of it built
on a rising ground The houses are not despicable, but
the high pent-houses (for I can hardly call them clois-ng out of Italy. He afterwardbservers  of  all
